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a more interesting appearance, particularly as the young man
moved and bore himself with great dignity, while he kissed more
than once the hands of his fair companion.
" We are unfortunate," she cried to the bystanders; " but not
so guilty as we seem. It is thus that savage men reward true
love; and parents, who entirely neglect the happiness of their
children, tear them with fury from the arms of joy, when it has
found them after many weary days."
The spectators were expressing their sympathy in various
ways, when the officers of law having finished their ceremonial,
the cart went on, and Wilhelm, who took a deep interest in the
fate of the lovers, hastened forward by a footpath to get some ac-
quaintance with the Amtmann before the procession should arrive.
But scarcely had he reached the Amthaus, where all was in mo-
tion, and ready to receive the fugitives, when his new friend, the
Actuarius, laid hold of him; and, giving him a circumstantial
detail of the whole proceedings, and then launching out into a
comprehensive eulogy of his own horse, which he had got last
night by barter, put a stop to every other sort of conversation.
The luckless pair, in the mean time, had been set down be-
hind at the garden, which communicated by a little door with the
Amthaus, and thus brought in unobserved. The Actuarius, for this
mild and handsome treatment, accepted of a just encomium from
Wilhelm; though in truth his sole object had been to mortify the
crowd collected in front of the Amthaus, by denying them the
satisfaction of looking at a neighbour in disgrace.
The Amtmann, who had no particular taste for such extra-
ordinary occurrences, being wont on these occasions to commit
frequent errors, and with the best intentions to be often paid with
sour admonitions from the higher powers, went with heavy steps
into his office-room, the Actuarius with Wilhelm and a few re-
spectable citizens following him.
The lady was first produced; she advanced without pertness,
calm and self-possessed.    The manner of her dress, the way in t
which she bore herself, showed that she was a person not with-
out value in her own eyes.    She accordingly began, without any
questions being put, to speak not unskilfully about her situation.
The Actuarius bade her be silent, and held his pen over the
folded sheet. The Amtmann gathered up his resolution, looked
at his assistant, cleared his throat by two or three hems, and
asked the poor girl what was her name, and how old she was.

